to start suit to keep the trust fund, established in her behalf, up to level.
My earning capacity haying been cut off by her, the trust fund established
by me in her behalf had been drawn down by monthly payments to her as
agreed upon, to a balance of some eleven thousand dollars. This suit
started, she fell seriously ill. Her malady of long standing was aggravated
by an operation in a Milwaukee hospital and she became unmanageable.
A long distance call from a friend she had made in Milwaukee told me of
this. And I confirmed it.
Several months later, having been removed in a state of coma from the
asylum to a private sanitarium, she died without regaining consciousness.
Her several children, two married daughters and unmarried son, were
near her at the time. But their mother was buried with no assistance from
them.
What was left of a remarkably -vital high-spirited woman, who for
fifteen years psychopathic had been going up in flame, seldom knowing
real rest unless by some artificial means, had found it. At last she was
beyond reach of exploitation.
A mercy to herself and to all who had ever cared for her.
At no time did any newspaper dare print the truth concerning her
mental state. For one thing, it would be actionable to use the word insane.
In the next place it would have spoiled the entire setup for their stories,
As her own children refused to touch anything that was hers, the Mil-
waukee woman who claimed her as a friend and a Milwaukee lawyer be-
came the unfortunate Miriam Noel's 'estate'.
RETROSPECT
This recitation of matter disgraceful to my country as to myself was
written some twelve years ago. Resentment shows too plainly in the
recital. None would show were I now to write the record of the persecu-
tion aroused by my own indiscretion. But the facts were so grossly misre-
presented and so destructive then that I could not refrain from recording
the truth as it should have been known at the time. The truth is bad
enough, but I have never felt uneasy with truth. With true-speaking
there can be no resentment.
I know that recounting facts does not constitute truth. Truth lies
deeper. It is something we feel but can seldom touch with facts- So I am
no better off to have got the facts on the record. At that time I thought I
would be,
I have left it all in this book as it was and for what it may be worth.
It is worth less than nothing to me—since I have it off my mini And I
don't see how it is going to help anyone else unless in danger of being in
my case and in the fix I was in at that time.
I hope no one ever will be. Not even my worst friends nor my best
enemies. No, not even the man who hadn't an enemy m, the world
whose friends did not like him.
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